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On the calendar it was Holy Week and April the Fourteenth of "65 was
Good Friday. Some were to say they had never before this week seen such a
shine of beneficence, such a kindling glow, on Lincoln*s face. He was down
to lean flesh and bone, thirty pounds underweight, his cheeks haggard, yet
the inside of him moved to a music of peace on earth and goodwill to men.
He let it gleam in the photograph Alexander Gardner made this Holy Week,
He let it come out ia pardons given without inquiry, given even with
laughter, as when Senator John A. J. Creswell of Maryland asked release of
an old friend who had drifted into the Confederate Army and was now a
prisoner in Federal hands. Lincoln told of a lot of young folks who went
on a May frolic. *To reach their destination they had to cross a shallow
stream, and did so by means of an old flat boat. When they cams to return^
they found to their dismay that the old scow had disappeared. They were
in sore trouble, and thought over all manner of devices for getting over the
water, but without avail. After a time one of the boys proposed that each
fellow should pick up the girl he liked the best and wade over with her. The
masterly proposition was carried out, until all that were left upon the island
was a little short chap and a great long gothiobuilt elderly lady. Now,
Creswell, you are trying to leave me in the same predicament. You fellows
are all getting your own friends out of this scrape, and you will succeed in
carrying off one after another until nobody but Jeff Davis and myself will be
left on the island, and then I won't know what to do. How should I feel?
How should I look lugging him over? I guess the way to avoid such an em-
barrassing situation is to let them all out at once.'
From the north White House portico on the night of April i ith, to a crowd
jubilating over the surrender of Lee's army, he had argued and pleaded for
admission to the Union of the Louisiana State government, organized and
ready for return to the Union. Out of the grandeur of the ending of the war
he could picture a long involved misery to follow unless an imperfect begin-
ning was hazarded. 'Concede that the new government of Louisiana is only
to what it should be as the egg is to the fowl, we shall sooner have the
fowl by hatching the egg than by smashing it.* He was weary of government
applied by force and gave his forecast: 'We, in eflect, say to the white man:
You are worthless or worse; we will neither help you, nor be helped by you.
To the blacks we say; This cup of liberty which these, your old masters, held
to your lips we will dash from you, and leave you to the chances of gathering
the spilled and scattered contents in some vague and undefined when, where
and how. If this course, discouraging and paralysing both white and black,
has any tendency to bring Louisiana into proper practical relations with the
Union, I have so far been unable to perceive it.'
He would turn from these dark visions. clf, on the contrary, we recognize